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years. Most remarkable of all, we were able to get the money
away with only the most moderate remittance fees. My
taipan got things organised where I had only contrived
expedients. Oil lamps and curtains in the Club let us resume
our interrupted dissipations. Women were returning by twos
and threes as the danger of local disturbance disappeared, and
the Japanese showed themselves good marksmen in so far as
mis"sing Shameen was concerned. My taipan brought up his
wife, one of the most beautiful women I have ever seen, and
a baby daughter added a domestic touch, sorely needed in our
establishment. The Sunday picnics were resumed, the ordinary
services and entertainments (such as they were) of the city
carried on. On Shameen the Rotary women rolled bandages
on Mondays, the British Legion ladies rolled bandages on
Tuesdays, and the Unclassified women on Wednesdays, and
heaven help any women who strayed into the wrong category.
A bee in a strange hive would have a better prospect of survival.
So we did our bit ! But what we did do, what the British and
other foreigners all over China were doing, as they had always
done before, was to carry on, making the best of the situation
of the moment, and keeping a good heart.

I went on my travels again. I went up the West river by
boat, and very lovely it was. As ever, the river life of South
China was the best and most genuine. As soon as I set foot on
shore, and I stopped at every town, I found stagnation and
dullness, though the surroundings were beautiful. I had at
last to face the sad fact that scenery and commerce do not go
together. Northern and Western Kwangtung are consistently
mountainous, and nobody is very rich or very likely to be.
From some of the towns there was a road running inland with a
bus service, and I got up peevishly at dawn to get a seat in the
cramped wheezy buses to see where they went. The towns I
reached were even more depressed than the river towns, but
still the population smoked cigarettes and I had to go to them.
This remote sleepy region offered advantages which others had
seen. All the way from Shanghai to Hongkong by foreign
steamers, and thence up the river by steamer or tow or sampan,
came rich refugees from big cities, women for the most part,
and mostly with babies. Their elegant attire and soigne com-
plexions made an odd contrast with the farmers' wives who
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